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HE following Opera was written 
without any view either to theatrical 
repreſentation, or to publication, The firſt 
intention of it was merely to adapt words 
do a ſet of ſongs for the performance of a 
particular lady; to whom, if it did not 
appear too aſſuming for ſo trifling a work, 
it ſhould now be dedicated, | 


The ſubject was taken from the well- 
known ballad of Robin Gray, This ſtory 
| ſeemed to the author peculiarly ſuited to 
the right application of the pathetic and 
plaintive airs which form the moſt admi- 
red part of the Scotch Muſic. The Scotch 
Mufic, in general, is either in the extreme 
of tenderneſs and grief, or in the moſt a- 
nimated ſtyle of exhilarating gaiety. To 
give relief from the reiterated expreſſion of 
the Tofter paſſions, a character was 1ntro- 
duced in the Opera, for the purpoſe of ad- 
opting the. ſprightly Scorch airs, in the 

b 2 


way 
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way of contraſt to thoſe of the tender, 
plaintive, and pathetic ſtyle. Some Eng- 
lith ſongs, which were thought emphatic 
by him, and a much admired Iriſh ſong, 
(which has indeed been adopted by the 
Scots), are admitted, to give variety to the 
piece. He has likewiſe added ſome hints, 
after naming the tunes to which the ſongs 
are adapted, as directions for the ſtyle 
in which he thinks they ſhould be ſung. 


Such was the intention, plan, and exe- 
cution of this little work. It was written 
about two years ſince. The few indivi- 
duals who form the narrow circle of the 
Author's particular! friends, expreſſed ſa- 
tisfaction on hearing it read, with the 
ſongs ſung as they occurred in the opera. 
Next to a man's own judgement, the opi- 
nions of his particular friends are the moſt 

apt to miſlead him in eſtimating the merit 
of his own compoſitions. It was not until 
a wider circle gave approbation of it, that 
he was prevailed upon to offer it to the E—-— 
dinburgh Theatre; upon the ſuppoſition, 
that the Scotch airs, which chiefly com- 
| | pole 


APOLOGY, vii 


poſe the Muſical part of it, would recom- 
mend it to a Scotch audience: But the 
Manager did not find it a difficult matter 
to perſuade him, that it was defective for 
theatrical repreſentation. This deſign, 
however, gave occaſion to the Prologue; 
which was written at a time when the con- 
cluding part of it would probably have 
been reliſhed by the Audience, 


Several of the Author's friends and ac- 
quaintances having requeſted copies of 
WILLIAM AND Lucy from him; to be 
enabled to gratify them, he now publiſhes 
it, He, however, thinks an Apology ne- 
ceſſary to the Public; and hopes, as this 
is among the firſt of his tranſgreſſions of 
this kind, they will be diſpoſed to excuſe 
his intruſion, without paſſing upon it the 
ſeverity of cenſure it may be found to de- 
ſerve. 


The ballad of Auld Robin Gray is preſix- 
ed, for the ſatisfaction of ſuch as may not 
have ſeen it. | 


AULD 


viii 


AULD ROBIN GRAY. 


HEN the ſheep are in the fauld, and the ky a 
at hame, 
And a' the warld to ſleep are gane; , 
The waes of my heart fa' in ſhowers frac my ee, 
When my gudeman lies ſound by me. 


Young Jemmy loo'd me weel, and he ſought me for 
his bride; - 

But ſaving ae crown he had naething beſide ; 

To mak that crown a pound my Jemmy gade to ſea, - 

And the crown and the pound were baith for me. 


He had nae been awaꝰ a week but only twa, 
When wy mither ſhe fell ſick, and the cow was ſtoun 
awa'; 
My father brak his arm, and my Jemmy at the ſea, 
And Au D RoBIN GRar came a-courting me. 


My father cou'dna work, and my mither cou'dna 
ſpin; 

I toil'd day and night, but their hed cou'dna win; 
Auld Rob maintain'd them baith, and wi' tears in his ee, 
Said, Jenny, for their ſakes, O marry me. 0 


My heart it ſaid Na.— lookt for Jemmy back; 
But the wind it blew high, and the ſhip it was a wrack: 
The ſhip it was a wrack, why did na Jemmy die? 
And why do I live to 17 4 Waen me?. 


Auld 


— 


4 


AuLlD ROBIN Gray. 11 


Auld Robin argued ſair; tho' my mither didna ſpeak, 
She looked in my face till my heart was like to break: 
So they gi'ed him my hand, tho' my heart was in the ſea, 
And AuLD Ronin Grar is gudeman to me. 


I vides been a wife a week but only four, 

When ſitting ſae mournfully at the door, 

I ſaw my Jemmy's wreath, — for I cou'dna think it he, | 
Till he faid, « Pm come back for to marry thee.” 


O fair did we greet, and muckle did we ſay; 
We took but ae kiſs, and we tore ourſells away: 
I wiſh I were dead! but I'm no like to die; 
And why do I live to ſay Waes me? 


I gang like a ghaiſt, and I carena to ſpin; 
I darena think on Jemmy, for that wou'd be a fin 3 
But Ill do my beſt a gude wife to be, 

For AuL D Ronin GRar.is kind unto me. 


PRO. 


4 Roe 


nſcious of faults, and diffident of Fame, 

Our Author lurks conceal'd, and hides his name; 
Yet n the herald of his Muſe, 

Tour favour to beſpeak, his errors to excuſe. 

This all his plea. —— He has beſtow'd ſome pains 

To entertain you in your native trains, ; 


So pleads the Bard, and builds his hopes on you, — 
But, in my mind, his piece will never do. — 
No. I can judge your taſte j — you will not bear it : — 
I'm ſure you muſt condemn it, ere you hear it. 
A muſty tale of Love, — quite out of nature ! — 
His heroine — a moping, conſtant creature! — 
A wretched plot on which to build a play; 
Filch'd from the ballad of Auld Robin Eray! 
„% Lard,”— (I exclaim'd, quite overborn with paſſion), 
« 'This piece can never take with folks of faſhion. | 
% Five twelvemonths conſtant, and her lover gone! 
& A/cent'ry paſt ſuch nonſenſe might have done; 
& But now there's ne'er a maid, — a bet I proffer, — 
« Would wait as many months — who had an offer. 
© Love now aſſumes a very dift'rent carriage, | 
& And never interferes in rites of marriage. 
« Pu us alone, in aid of HYMrx- ſtands, 
Ties the looſe knot, and joins the languid hands. 
Alter your piece, (ſays I), amend your rhymes, 
«© And ſuit it to the manners of the times. -— 

We” © Somehow, 


PROLOGUE. xi 


e Somehow, methinks, before our parts are got, 

“ You might contrive to moderniſe the plot : — 

« Suppoſe now,— let me ſee, — you might endeavour, 
« Par quelque affaire gallante, — to merit favour, — 

«« Suppoſe old Robert's love ſhould take its courſe, 

60 And matters were adjuſted — by Divorce ? — 


He ſhook his head, nor would my hint purſue, 
But truſts its hs, implicitly, to you, 
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Perſons of the Drama, 


Tho us, Father to Lucy. 


Rog EkR r, in love with Lucy, 
WILLIAM, Lucy's Lover. 
Max ra, Mother to Lucy. 
Locr, Daughter of Thomas and Martha. 
LI Ia, Thomas's niece. 


WILLIAM and LUCY. 


AO DEE 


Lucy and LYDIA. 3 


2, Lua. | 
E yet may come, my William yet may come, 
To his fond Lucy, and his native home. 
: Slow and plaintive. 
| While yet an hour remains for hope, 
I will that hour improve 


88 Still give my tender wiſhes ſcope, 
| Still languiſh for-my Love. 


Ah | William, ſure, ify you ſurvive, 
Thy Lucy till is dear: | 
And can my cruel parents ſtrive 
To kill thine image here? 


A | LYDIA, | 


* 


WILLIAM and LUCY. AQE 
EvyDI A. 


Couſin, you but deceive yourſelf in vain ; 

Truſt not the promiſe of a 'wand'ring ſwain. 

Ah! ceaſe this phantom longer to purſue ; : 
OE FUN {till ſurvive, N to you. 


8 0 N G. Tune, There's my thumb, &c. 
Lively. 
When our lovers go a- ſtraying, 
New ſenſations old allayingz _ 
Objects ever varying round them, 
Soon perplex, diſtract, confound them. 


We remain juſt hire they leave us; 
All things near us but deceive us; 
Ev'ry object we diſcover! .' 
FRI frog ir 49% Ir The 


* 
— 


Luc: v. 
So fools may act whom novelty can pleaſe; 
My conſtant William is not one of theſe. 


SON G. Tune, My Apron Deuric. | 
Slow and tenderly. 


While yet we were young, and unconſcious of love, 
To pleaſe me with care unremitting he ſtrove; 

Strove ſtill to delight me, more kind and more kind; 
Time ſtrengthen'd his love, as it TORS. his mind. 


And ſhall this weak heart tuſpect thee of change, 
Condemn its own William who never could range ? 


— 


O no! let the jealous fuch meaſures = 3. 
Though William be abſent my heart ſhall. prove true. 


| Lyp1a. 3 

Such are the reaſons ev'ry maid ſuſtains, 

And each concludes her own the firſt of ſwains : 
But ſenſe condemns ſuch arrant fuſtian, when 

It is confeſs'd that all our ſwains are men. | 


$ ON G. Tune, Hey, Jenny. come down to Jock, 
Lively. 


Men by nature will deceive, 

And women fooliſhly believe : \ 
But when it appears their love was a joke — 
« Ah me! ho mh | 


80 e arg $ raged. 


\LUCY. 1 | 
Sprightly and gays. | 
You ſtill can ridicule whate'er I fay : 

And yet there was a time you could impart 
The balm of comfort to an N heart. 


£698, Lypia.. : 
Yes, wilful couſin ; but that time is paſt : 
How long, dearl girl, ſhall this delufion laſt? 
Three years were fixt to limit William's ſtay ; 
Five anxious years have ſlowly paſt away ;— 
No tidings ſent his conſtancy to ſhow ; 
No line to tell if he ſurvive or no : 


A 2 And 


4. WILLIAM and LUCY. Act. 
And can you longer doubt? — Suppreſs that tear. 


Lucy. 
Let me but wait till certainty appear. 
LyDIa. 


Two years i in vain already have you ſtaid. 


Lucr. 


ah 


LYDIA. 
perſiſting, fooliſh, cruel maid ! 


Think of your parents: — Has your heart grown 


cold 
To their misfortunes, helpleſs now and old ?— 
Robert, for love of you, their wants ſupplies - 


Your father on your gratitude relies. 


See where he comes. 
[Enter Thomas. ] 


THoMAS. 

I joy to find you here: 
But wherefore ſhed you till the fruitleſs tear? : 
What Heav'n ordains we muſt ſubmit to bear. 
William no more, think what your father owes ; 


Repay his debts, and lighten all his woes. 


Lucy. 


* 


WILLIAM and LUCY. 5 


Lucy, 
O urge me not; —I ſtill muſt diſobey, 
Since William yet may live thoſe debts to pay. 


SON G. Tune, She roſe and lut me in. 
Slow and plaintive. 
O think how far impatience drives; | | 
How ſhort the ſpace we ſee : | 
Should I comply while William lives, 
What muſt become of me? 


How would you then my fate bemoan 
Paſt comfort, paſt relief ? 

The clay-cold hand of Death alone 
Could cure thy Lucy's grief. | 


THOMAS, 
R Year after year may pals, his fate unknown 
Certain it is his Life or Love is gone. 
What would my daughter more? 


Lucy. 
There may appear 
Hereafter cauſes claiming Pity's tear 
Cauſes for ſilence and long abſence too :— 
For 1 he live, Im ſure my William's true. 


8 0 N G. Tune, The Banks of the Dee. 1 
Tenderly. 


Through all the long period my father has known him, 
Did levity ever with William agree? 
Did ever fair Virtue or Honour diſown him? 
And can ſuch a youth be ſuſpected by thee ? 
The 


—— 


1 


6 WILLIAM and LUCY. - Aal. 


The ſun, at eve, our hemiſphere leaving, 

To ſhine where, perhaps, my fond Lover is grieving, - 

Shall ceaſe to return, all Europe deceiving, 
Ere William prove falſe or inconſtant to me. 


| LYDIA. 
How oppoſitely, couſin, we decide ! 
I doubt this certainty is built on ride. 


SON G. Tune, Saw ye Johnny coming * 
Briſk. 


When a woman's heart is kind 
Her Lover may be ranging; 

Herſelf is ſo much to her mind, 
She thinks not of his changing. 


Let her but her glaſs conſult, 
Be her rivals many, 
So pleas'd is ſhe with the reſult, 
She has no dread of any 
| Rival, 
has no dread of any. 


\ 


THOMAS. 
"(OO fuch arguments can nothing prove; 


They are the dreams of Folly rear'd on Love: 


So long elaps'd the term by William fixt, 
Extinguiſhes each hope, each vain pretext, _ 
Ceaſe longer to expect or to complain; 


Forget the paſt, aſſume yourſelf again. 


Time carries cancell'd vows upon his wings, 


And new allotments new engagements brings, 


Thy 


* 


WILLIAM and LUd TI. þ 
Thy parents“ ſad neceſſities demand 
Thy preſent aid, and Robert claims thy hand. 
He courts with all the proffer'd charms of Wealth; 
We ſue for Peace, for Liberty, for Health. 


I leave you to reſolve. 
[Exit Thomas, 


| Lucy. 
Why, why ſuch haſte? 


 Lypia. 
Robert, dearl girl, has little time to waſte. - 


8 0 N G. Tune, The Maltman comes on Monday. 
Lively. 


The ſwain who's faſt declining, 
Who verges near threeſcore, 
Has ſhort time left for whining ; ; 

His courting-age is o'er. 


No marvel RN he's hurried, 
Left Fate his hopes prevent; 
Why, Girl, he'll die and be buried 
Ere your bard heart relent. 


Lucy. 
gd, [ubiivifach da t way Wu 
How can you thus indulge your vein to jeſt? 


Lx. | 
In truth, my dear, I'm much inclin*d to move 


That ſtubborn heart to Robert's wholeſome love. * 
: SONG. 
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t WILLIAM and LUCY. Aal. 


S ON G. Tune, Beh Bell and Mary Gray. | 
Lively. | | 
| Though Cu pid may not wound your VI 
| Yet Robert's wealth ſhould charm you; 
No raptures though his Love i impart, | 
His „ rd might warm you, 


Reflect what joys the wealthy ſhare; 
All anxious thoughts beguiling z 
Tour happy parents freed from care, 

And all around yoo — 


ie 


SONG. Tune, In vain you tell your parting ow 
Slow, plaintive, and tender. 
In vain her treaſures Wealth would give, 
While yet my conſtant ſwain may liveʒ 
Not all her ampleſt ſtores would prove 
A fit return for William's 12780 "ay 


Alas ! my parents may —— WELL 
I melt to hear their plaintive-ſtrain ;. 


But muſt not, cannot caſe their pain. 
[Exit Lucy. 


LYDIA FE 


80 N G. Tune, The bonnieft Laſs in a the Warld. 
Lively. 
What various forms divide our kind 
In mind as well as features! - 
Stale prudes, and gay coquettes, we find, 


And grave arid giddy creatures, | * 
0 


2 0 ; 
© WILLIAM and LUCY,” „ 


No ks melting maid am I, f 
Like Lacy, fram'd for fighing : 

Should e'er a wealthy lover try, 
This heart ſhall be complying. 


, And here he comes,—the wealthieſt that! know :— 
But he, forſooth, admires the face of woe. 
| [Enter Robert.] 
Well, n have you ſeen your Love to-day? | 


| | Rover. 
No :— fl but appear he ſteals away. 


8 0 N G. Tune, Hire ava there aua. 
| Slo and plaintive. 
Vainly I ſtruggle to tell how I love her, 
Since ſhe refuſes to hear me complain : 
How can I hope that my paſſion ſhould move her, 
ba nor her _ nor ay ear can attain A 


Would be come near me, 
Would ſhe but hear me, 
Gentle and mild, ſhe might pity my pain. 
[The laſt part repeated.] 
. _ Lyp1a. 

Build no \ ſuch hopes Lucy is fixt as fate. 
Theſe meck-ey*d maids are mighty obſtinate : 
Her father's carneſt prayers were all denied; — 
But more compulſive methods muſt be tried. 


B ROBERT. 


o WILLIAM and LUCY. ARI. 


RoBERT. 
What methods, Lydia? Take a gentle courſe, 


And do not her tender mind with force. 


8 O N G. Pune, Alla Houſe. 
Slow and tenderly. 


O could you prevail with my Love to comply, 

To yield me her hand, though her heart the deny; 
By conſtant attention and kindneſs untir'd, 

She at length might N whom ſhe never amin . 


5 bleſt ſhould I be al endearments to try; 3 
With ev'ry demand this fond heart ſhould comply, 
Till kindneſs on kindneſs ſhould make her forego 
All thoughts of her William, the cauſe of her woe, 


LYDIA, 
Nay, if you be ſo ſcrupulous, endure 
Your preſent ills, and never hope a cure. 


SON G. Tune, The Blatbris ot, 
| Lively. 


When you ſhall diſcover that you ſigh in vain, 
And when hopeleſs Love may have turn'd your brain; 
Like diſappointed Sappho you'll plunge into the ſea, 
Or ber by the neck —— for e me. 


5 Weh, as you will, my yielding judgement wi 


A And ſay what hope, what counſel you can lend. 


Lyp1 A. 


ky 


WILLIAM and LUCY. 11 


_—__ -Lypia. 
Her filial duty powerfully affails : _—  / 
More cloſely preſs'd, it certainly prevails. 
/ 


ROBERT. 
But how ? 


LVDIA. 


The num'rous debts which now are due, 
By the hard means which law preſcribes purſue. 


- RoBERT. 
Againſt her father? 


LyDia 
With his free . 


He'll bleſs the means that makes her heart relent. 


| RoBERT. 
But what will Lucy think of acting ſo? 
She muſt deteſt me: — No !— no! Lydia, No! 


4 Lyp1 A. | 
She may deteſt you till ſne know the a; ; 
That Love arraign'd her father, — not the laws. 
When'wedlock joins you, then you may intreat 
Her mercy for ſucceſsful Love's deceit. © | 


B12 RoBERT. 


MAR. „„ —— 
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12 WILLIAM and LUCY; AQI. 
; RoBERT. 

Ay, now your ready wit diſpels my fears, 

Revives my hopes, my drooping ſpirits cheers. 


S ON G. Tune, The Birks of Invermay. 
In a rejoicing ſtyle. 


The ſmiling dawn of riſing Joy, 

The gloomy clouds of Doubt deſtroy ; 
Bright rays of Expectation thine, - 
And Hope pronounces Lucy mine. | 


O ſpeed the purpoſe of our plot; 
Be ſeeming Cruelty forgot; 

Eet Lucy's heart with mine agree, 
And none on earth is bleſt like me. 


DR 
Then haſten all the ſteps you muſt purſue 
To gain the lov'd reward you have in view. 


| | Rops RT. I 
Not with more ardour, more impatience, vies 


The 48 _ to inatch e glorious prize. 


Lypra. 
But ſoft — -exert attention with your ſpeed ; 


Be ſteady to your purpoſe, — and ſucceed. 


[ Exit Robert. 


— LITDI4A 


WILLIAM and LUCY. 13 
Lypia alone.. 


SON G. Tune, The mucking of Geerdy's Byre. 
. Lively. | ONS 


My uncle and aunt are diſtreſſed, 
My couſin refuſes relief; 
But Robert of Lucy poſſeſſed, 


Diſpels all the vapours of grief. 


With well-feigned dread and confuſion 
PII frighten her into conſent 

And practiſe the arts of delufion, 
To bring the whole fam'ly content. 


Thus active I ſtrive for another, 

To get her a huſband and pelf:— - 
In truth 1 muſt now make a pother, 

To cater as well for myſelf  \. 


A C T. hs | II. 
| : D MS Mun bur 
SON G. Tune, The heavy hours. 
Slow and-melancholy. 
The flow-pac'd moments dully creep, | 
Time weighs me down with pain; 


Till from the boſom of the deep 
My William I regaio. 


But if the bodings of my friends, 
Alas! ſhould prove too true; 8 p 
Then all her hope, her comfort ends, 
Who only lives for you. 


[Enter Lydia. ] 


| LYDIA. 
In Muſic's voice you give your ſorrows vent: — 
And well you may,—unleſs your heart relent. 


Lucy. 8 
What mean you, couſin ?— Sorrow's melting ſtrain 
Is ſuited to the mind that muſt complain. 


Lypia, 


WILLIAM arid LUcT. us 
LYDIA. 


Ihen let your unaſſiſted parents try 
The utmoſt ſtretch of.Sorrow's melody. 


Lvcy. 
My unaſſiſted parents ! —no new cauſe, 
I hope, this myſtic exclamation draws ? 


LYDIA. 
I only peak my fears. 


| _ ver. 155 
5 A e Your feu why ' 


LyDIA. 
I dread the vengeance Robert” s wrath * try. 


5 


180 Lucy. . 
Explain : :— in miſts of doubt my mind's involy'd. 


LyDIA. 
I plainly told him how you had reſolvꝰꝗd; 


Rage ſparkled in his eyes, which down be threw, 
And mutter'd ſomething that he meant to do ;— 


Something, which, if 1 rightly underſtood, 
Portends my hapleſs uncle little good. 


\ 


Lucr. 


4 


16 WILLIAM pig Actll. 


| Loe 
My father? 
\ LyDia. * 
His condition melts my heart. 
Lucy.' | | \ 
Robert can never act ſo baſe a part. 
* ; F | LyDI A. ; * 
I is hard to ſay, when Vengeance is awake, \ 


Wat courſe his diſappointed Love may take. 
I leave you, couſin, either to endure 
The fad event,—or to attempt the cure. . 

[Exit Lydia. 


Lucy alone. 
SON G. Tune, Neſlin Caftle. 
Slow and tenderly, 


Ah! ſure he never can appear 

So void of pity, ſo ſevere! - | 
Can love, which melts the feeling heart, 5 
Such harden'd cruelty 1157 


% O no- my wiſhes tell me — no, 
; And ſofter, kinder, thoughts beſtow : 

Forbid my tender fears to mourn, : | 
And whiſper— © William may return.” 


[Enter 
„ 
Lid 


WILLIAM and LUCY,” 1_ 


[Enter Martha.] 
My mother 


MaRTHA. 
Lucy! [tn a faultering voice.] 
Ic. 
actes Wherefore ſo depreſt ? 
What ſad misfortune labours at your breaſt ? — 
You're pale—you tremble Is the miſchief done ? 
| ARTHA, | 
Your father's Peace, his Liberty is gone. 


_ Lucy. [after a pauſe of aftoniſhment.] 


SON G. Tune, To thee, O gentle Sleep / 
Very flow, expreſſive of grief and deſpair, 
Ah ! where is Conſolation fled? _ | 
O Hope! O Pity ! where? Fo 
And is Compaſſion, Mercy, dead ? 
And only lives Deſpair ? | 


% 


: MARTHA, 
Oh ſave him! — mitigate your Lover's ire! — 
Oh yield! — protect, relieve your helpleſs fire ! 


C N LUCY, 
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Lvcy. 


5 38 ON G. Tune, Lochaber no more. 
Very flow and ſorrowful. 


Farewel to all comfort, all hope of relief: 

Come ſlow- pacing Sadneſs, and tear -· dropping Grief ; 
Come Sorrow, and tune this ſad heart to your moan; 
Since William, my William, for ever is gone. 


Wbere- Ger he may wander, oh blot from his mind 
All thoughts of his Lucy. — now falſe and unkind z 
And lead me,—fince fatal misfortunes compel, — 


With Horror and hard-hearted Robert to dwell. 
2 [Exeunt Martha and Lucy. I 


[Enter Robert and Lydia. 


Ros ERT, 
My heart relents, — indeed my heart I] : 
And. melts to hear the mournful ſtrain ſhe vents. 


SON G. Tune, Tweedſid de. | 
Tenderly. | ; 


Ahl who can hear Beauty complain, 
Behold her to weep and to figh; ' 
Yet ſavagely ſenſeleſs remain, 
Nor wipe Sorrow's tear from her eye? 


Though doatingly fond of her charms, 
Yet rather than fink her in woe, 

T'll forfeit the heav'n of her arms, 
All pleaſure all raptures forego. 


Lyp1a. 
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_Lypia, 
This wild combuſtion Reafon will a 


And Reſignation ſoothe her mind - 


SON G. Tune, The Quoker's Wife. 4 
Briſk. 
Obſery'd you cer the ſteady gale 
That blows in moderation 


How conſtantly it will prevail, 
Unus'd to variation: 


But when the mighty ſtorm aſſails, It 
Its violence expended, | 
A ſudden calm it ſoon entails, 
In peace and ſunſhine ended. 


When paſt this ſtruggle of departing love, 
Lucy a mild complacent wite will prove. 
* courage, man. 


 RoBERF. 
Pm ſteePd, and melt no more. 
Yet, would to Heav'n the tri'al were fairly o'er : 


[Enter Thomas. 


43 
THOMAS. J 
nicce's artful ſtratagem ſucceeds, 
| And Lucy $ ſtubborn heart at laſt recedes. 


C 2 LYDIA. 


S 
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f LVPDIA. 
J told you, uncle, how the caſe would be, 
When you reſign'd the management to me. 


8 O N G. Tune, The bettom of the Punch- Bowl. 
Lively. 


When ſtrength of mind is wanting, 
Or when daring acts or daunting, 
Self-important man may then ſucceed 
By heavy force, or dint of head. 
L _ | 
But when acts of higher ſkill, 
Rapid thought exerting quick, 
Demand acuteneſs to fulfil, 
Tis woman's wit ſupplies the trick. 


, RoBERT. 
But is her mind at caſe ? 


| THOMAS. 
1 - © She drowns her grief, 
And floods of tears at laſt will _— relief. 


RoBERT, 
I wiſh they may. 


LVDIA. 
What, melting! —where's your ſteel? 


RoBFERT, 


= ' 
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ROBERT. 
Lydia, alas! I cannot chuſe but feel. 


Lyp1a. 
Of all ſuch weakneſſes your mind diveſt ; 
I pledge my promiſe you ſhall both be bleſt. 
When paſt alf remedy, my couſin's grief 
Will waſte itſelf; —time miniſters relief. 


THOMAS. 
Her mother, full as much deceiv'd as ſhe, 
Weeps with her child, and intercedes for me. — 
But here they come. 


[Enter Martha and Lucy.] 


Well, is my Lucy's mind 
Diſpos d to ſave her parent, to be kind? 
Lucy. 
Muſt I be facrificed — , + 
[ſooking at Robert, who appears confuſed.) | 
— I would comply 


Moſt chearfully, would that ſuffice, to die! 


THOMAs, f 
You heſitate. — No longer Pm at large. — 
Here, officer, I yield me to your charge. 8 ( ; 


MARTHA. 


© 
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3 MaRTHA. 
Oh! be not ſo deciſive — look more mild, 
More kindly, on your ſweet complying child. — | 
Lucy,—my darling, — let your father know 
Your heav'nly purpoſe to relieve our woe. 


* 


8 ON G. Tune, © how ſhall I in language weak! 
Slow, expreſſive of grief and reſignation. 


Ah ! though reluctantly my heart 
Its love, its hopes reſign ; 

The grief a parent's cares impart 
In fulleſt force is mine. 


I yield, ſubmiſſive, to my fate. — 
*Tis Nature's dire command; — 
Whatever ills it may create, 


I yield this wretched hand. * 
[Gives her hand to Thomas. 


THOMAS. | 
Wretched no more: — this act all grief removes; 
Tis Virtue's triumph, —Heav'n itſelf approves ! — 
To Robert's houſe adjourn, and there employ 
This ling'ring hour to crown our life with joy. 
MARTHA. a 
The hurry of events o' erbears my minds. 
A while, to gather ſtrength, PII reſt behind; z 
When more recruited, as the occaſion fits, 


PII haſten with the ſpecd that age admits. 
LYDIA. 


* 
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LYDIA. 
I too ſhall follow; — ſhort ſhall be our ſtay: 
Yet need our abſence cauſe no dull delay. — 


Exeunt Thomas, Robert, and Lucy. 


| MARTHA. 
Lydia, I feel my ſpirits much oppreſt. 


LyD1a, | 
Exceſs of joy - Aunt, you are over bleſt. 


MARTHA. 


O no! ——1T ſhould rejoice, had this event, 
By Kindneſs, not by Crucky, been ſent. 


Robert, with all his gen'rous proffers paſt, 
Harſh, ſordid, and deſigning, proves at laſt. 
Alas! can ſuch a huſband bring relief? 
Such venal treatment cure my Lucy's grief? 


LyDI A. : 85 
Suppreſs your wrath, good aunt, reſtrain your ſpite, 
And ſuffer me to ſet your judgement right : f 
For this I ſtaid. — Robert is ſtill the man 
You took him for: — "Twas I propos'd the plan, 
So full of ſeeming harſhnefs, — to remove 
My couſin's ceaſeleſs ſorrow, hopelels love; 
To bring my uncle conſolation, you 
Content of mind, and Lucy comfort too. 
Robert's ſoft heart would hardly yield conſent, 
Although his — was chiefly meant. 

MARTHA. 
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MARTHA. 
I'm pleas'd to find myſelf in this deceiv'd j — 


But ſtill my troubled mind is inly griev'd. 


I dreamt laſt night that William was come home: 


Oft have I wiſh*d, but now 1 or he*ll-come. 


AJ YDIA, | 
Fear nothing, aunt. — Could dreams have brought 


him here, 
Lucy has dreamt the ſame for many a year — 
But let us haſte to ſee the married pair. > 


M ARTHA. 
Married ! — you rave ; —the prieſt is not RYE there, 


© 


Lyp1a. 
All preparations were arrang'd before, 
And ſure am I the marriage now is o'er, 


\ 


* 


| MaRTHA. 
O inauſpicious haſte !—Would they not Nay * 


A mother's abſence claim'd ſome ſhort delay !— 
I cannot yet proceed . 


+-LYDIa;' 1, 
| Then I ſhall go. = — 
Credit me, aunt, I ſpeak but? what I know. 


SONG. 


2 
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5 O N G. Tune, The Carrick Reel. 
Briſk, - 


Truſt me, Roberts Love would rot 12 be waiting; 


My uncle Thomas all delay and ceremony hating; 


Soon would the knot be n lament you tar - 


ried: — 
But I ſhall haſten back again, to tell you —they are 


married, 
[Exit Lydia ſi gies. 


| MARTHA alone. 
I muſt remain to mourn and grieve alone 


For my poor child; — this deed's too raſhly done 4 


Much is my mind oppreſt with boding care ; — 
Hear, pitying Heav'n, oh hear a mother's pray'rl 
Not our weak acts, but thy high will directs; 
And bleſt are they thy Providence protects: 

Be all my ill-betiding fears beguil'd; | 

Protect 1 bleſs my darling child —— 


_ [4 noiſe without, and a voice 0 


c Is no one here to anſwer? — Where, oh where 


& Is Lucy, Fortune, Life, and Love to ſhare ?” 


ag D [Enter 


(4 
: CE ee ee ES 
— — — 


24 WILLIAM and LUCY. AaII 


MARTHA. 
I'm pleas'd to find myſelf in this deceiv'd ; — 
But ſtill my troubled mind is inly griey'd. 
I dreamt laſt night that William was come home : 
Oft have I wiſh*d, but now I fear he'll-come. 


| 'Lryp1a. 
Fear nothing, aunt. — Could dreams have brought 
him here, | 


Lucy has dreamt the ſame for many a year — 


But let us baſte to ſee the married pair. — 


MAR THA. 
Married! — you rave; — the prieſt is not yet there. 


LVDIA. 


All preparations were arrang'd before, 


And ſure am I the marriage now is o'er. 


MARTHA. 
O inauſpicious haite ! — Would they not ſtay? 
A mother's abſence claim'd ſome ſhort delay !|— 
I cannot yet proceed 5 


LIYIDI4A. 
| Then I ſhall go. 
Credit me, aunt, I ſpeak but what I know. 
SONG. 


* 


” 


V 


S | 
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SON G. Tune, The Carrick Reel. 
Briſk. 


. Truſt me, Robert's Love would not has be waiting; 


My uncle Thomas all delay and ceremony hating ; 
Soon would the knot be lod HOES lament you tar- 
| ried: — 
But I ſhall haſten back again, to tell you — they are 
married, F 
N [Exit Lydia fraging. | 


MARTHA alone. 


I myſt remain to mourn and grieve alone | 
For my poor child; — this deed's too raſhly done 4 


Much is my mind oppreſt with boding care ; — 


Hear, pitying Heav'n, oh hear a mother's pray'r! 


Not our weak acts, but thy high will directs ; | 
And bleſt are they thy Providence protects: 

Be all my ill- betiding fears beguil'd; 

Protect e n bleſs my darling child — 


- [LA noife without, and a voice calling 


Is no one here to anſwer ?— Where, oh where 
„Is Lucy, Fortune, Life, and Love to ſnare?“” 


D [Enter 
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[ Enter William. ] 


WI LLIAM. 
My Lucy's mother, Martha 
[4s he advances, Geir retires. 


MARTHA. 
| Still I dream —— 
Tt is Imagination's, Terror's theme! 


[She fwoons. — He /: upports her. 


WILLIAM. 
n can this mean? —— Is Lucy i! — 


MARTHA. ker, ] | 
My view 
Perceives him fin. — It muſt, it muſt be true ! 
Are you indeed the perſon whom you ſeem ? 9. | 
Oh! this is ſad misfortune in extreme! 
WILLIAM. X 
What _ you + ? — Where's ape — 
IF MARTHA. 
Oh 'tis done 
She is another's; — gone, for ever gone! — 


But ſhe was conſtant.— Force compell'd her hand. 


Fly, fly. Oh William! fly this cruel land; 
Fly, if her happineſs, her life you prize; 
For when ſhe ſees that face, ſhe ſurely dies. 


WILLIAM. 
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WILLIAM, 


Anothers ? — 


MaRTHA. 
Robert's wife. 
WI LLIAM, 


, "x I 1 muſt fly 
This cruel land indeed. How loſt am I! 


| | MARTHA. 
Oh William! be not ſeen 


WILLIAM. 
I quit this ſhore, | 
Nor ſhe, nor you, ſhall ever view me more. 
TExit Wan, 


Max THA alone. [ Looking after 3 
Ah! to what region wilt thou fly? — Ah! where 
To eaſe thy tortur'd mind of black Deſpair ? — 
Deep in my breaſt be this event conceal'd, 
Never to Lucy's aching heart reveal'd. 

O may he fly beyond the reach of Fame; 
Suppreſt for ever his ill-fated name I's 
To Lucy's ear. — Yet may he live to prove 

In other climes a more auſpicious love ! — 

Poor diſappointed youth !—his/true heart bleods— 
Never could I approve ſuch treach'rous deeds. — 


D 2 LEnter 
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[Enter Lydia. ] 
LVYDIA. 
wy to my aunt ! — Joy genuine and ſincere ! — 
MARTHA,” 
Away! — the ſalutation wounds my ear | — 


Joy — that my child's betray d? — is ſunk in woe ? 
Your cruel, fatal plot completed? 


LVYPDIA. | 
No! 
MARTHA. 
Is not my Lucy married? | 
LyD1a. | 
Not outright ; 
But firmly bent to be a wife to-night. 
MARTHA. 
Then fly, —purſue, — recal him — 
+" 
LYDIA. 
Whom, and where ? 
MARTHA. 


Know'ſt thou that William es TR Ag 
here? | | 


wok - 


EA 


* 
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He left me but evn now ; — o'ertake him, fly — 


'Lyv14. ; 
What! I purſue a man? — for ſhame !—not I. 


SON G. Tune, The Carle be came ver the Craft. 
| Br ilk, 


Would you have me trip the ſtreet 
Till the youth be overtaken ; 

Bawling loud, and running fleet, 
Like a draggled wench forſaken ? 


Pardon me, T cannot do its | 7 
Since the neighbours all muſt view it: \ 
For my reputation, 

Indeed, dear Aunt, I dare not do it. 


MaRTHA. 


O think! you trifle, while his heart may burſt. 


LVPDIA. 
It may; — but, truſt me, aunt, he'll marry firſt. 
He who eſcapes a wife, for all his dole, _ 
The chance is ten to one, his heart keeps whole. 


SON G. Tue, Merry may the Maid be. 
Lively. 


Though much is talk'd of dying ſwains, 
While women are denying 3 | — 
All this is only artful ſtrains | 
To make our ſex complying. 


But 
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But vedded once, — no longer hrs, 
And ſtruggling to be parted ; 
Tis then, and only then, we ſee 


The lovers n.. 


| MARTHA. 
7h wil myſelf —— [Going.] 


| Lyp14. 
\ Nay, ſtay. [Preventing her. ] — As 
William flew 

From hence, I came a meſſenger to you. 
We met :—in ſilent wonder both remain. — 
In brief, at laſt, the marriage I explain. — 
But when he found your abſence caus'd delay, 
With more than light*ning's ſpeed 1 ſhot away — 
But ſee they come 


[Enter Thomas, Robert, William, and Lucy.] 


THoOMAs. 
A miracle has ſent | 
William, our fatal raſhneſs to prevent. 


MARTHA. 
A miracle indeed! I thought that Fate 
Had done her worſt, all William come too late : 
Foreboding ills his preſence might inſpire, _ | 
I preſs'd him, ** him, N him to retire, 
Nor 


o 


WILLIAM and LUCY. 7 31 
Nor ſee his Lucy more. — 


WILLIAM. 

O'erwhelm'd, undone! 
Driv'n by Deſpair and Grief, I meant to run 

On board my ſhip, to meaſure back the ſeas, —- 

But Lydia met, and gave me preſent eaſe. 


Tromas. 
And ſent you like a viſion to our eyes : 
As ſtatues motionleſs in dumb ſurpriſe 


We ſtood. — Lucy, o'erborn with new alarms, - 
Sunk ſenſeleſs; — William caught her in his arms. 


The ſudden change our various thoughts employs ; 
But all rejoic'd, — ev'n Robert felt our joys ! 
Roar 


8 O 1 G. Tune, The Banks of the Forth. 
Slo. 


When William ſeem'd for ever gone, 
And Lucy's early vows undone, 

My much-admiring heart was charm'd, 
And friendſhip into paſſion warm'd. 


But ſince her true, her conſtant * 


Since William is return'd again, 
My hopes, my withes all depart, 
And Friendſhip re · aſſumes my heart. 


6 | Lucy, 


\ * 


\ 
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8 ON G. Tune, A ct and a Bull. 
| d 5 


[To Robert.] 
Why ſhould the flame that's kindled in your Wed 
'3 Be ſuddenly extinguiſh'd, or totally ſuppreſt? 
Since you have Cupid quite under your command, N 
Strive to attain my coulin e hand. 


[To ee | 
Come, ſprightly couſin, ſhould Robert kindly fue, | 


As you counſcll'd me, fol counſel Jon. 


4 * 


ROBERT. 


SONG, Tune, Hens 
, Slow. 


[To Lucy- J 81 
While hopes of thee my vi ard, 
No other object I admir'd ; 

To thee alone my vows incline, — 
No beauty I beheld but thine. 


But now thoſe hopes, thoſe wiſhes loſt; - 
Nor yet this heart congeal'd in froſt; 
Turning to Lydia. ] 
Ane diſplay of charms appears, 
To ſtrike mine eyes, and wound mine ears. 


2 


LYDIA. 


Without deſign, you ſee, I'm taken in. 
* 
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LVDIA. 


f G. Tune, Apron ſbort. 5 
e 


- Nay, Sir, if your heart is ſo given to changing, 


I doubt it may take me ſome trouble to hold; _ 
Who knows, after marriage, but it might be ranging? 
Indeed, if I venture, I ſhall be too bold. 


Beſides, I am piqu'd that I was not firſt choſen; \, 
The candle, once lighted, will eaſily burn: 

I doubt that the hankering after my couſin, 
Which lately poſſeſt you, may ſhortly return. 


RoBERT. 8 
Fear not my heart: — ſo kind, ſo fixt, ſo true, 
As once to Lucy, ſhall it prove to you. | 


__  THoMas. 
Lydia, your promiſe but to-day was paſt, 
© Robert and Lucy ſhould be bleſt at lalt.” 
Lucy already with her William bleſt, 
One half is done; — you muſt fulfil the reſt. 
A two-fold wedding ſets all matters right, 
And doubles all the pleaſures of the night. 


| LYDIA. 
[To the audience. ] | 
You all beheld the tenor of my plot: 


For them plann'd — my/eIf was quite forgot. | 


Things do not always end as they begin : 
But, 


| 
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fe 1 
But, ſpite of all this fruitleſs toil and trouble, 


ol 
I only yield to make your pleaſure double. 


SONG by WILLIAM. — Repeated in chorus, 
Tune taken from an air of Merchi's. 
\ 


Cupid brings us pleaſures 
Hymen makes them treaſures ; 


Both combine to bleſs the night: 
Smiling friends ſurrounding z 
Mirth and joy abounding ; 

True content and pure delig 


THE END. 


